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The traih wis reported half an hosr
I, We cloped the cab windows nnd
Gropped the curtuin. Hurry put the
bigwer on o quartes of o turn, 1o carry
off ths gas; we it our pipes, ococked
oty hecds on the bodier butt, and iisten-
of In comfort te the howling blist
without. Ax-1 st and pufled on my
frugrant ol brivrwood y -gaze e
o Tivetsd én the ondy thing ¥isihle,
ihe stearn gaupe, lke o speotral facde
suspeniied [n the center of the uniform
blackiusss, The moothing hum of the
blower, the warmth and sense of cosi-
ness, combined with the hypantic el-
fect of my fixed gaze, ==t me to drenm-
ing,

Tomorrow wonid be Christmas, and
mither was with uwa It was her first
wvislt ames my marringe.  Katie, her
pour little heart m-fiutter at the pros-
peotl of o visit Trom that dreaded n-
spectorgeneral, her mother-in-law, had
elived herself nearly to den Three-
saur-gigd Bob hsd nesrly  wreckcd his
snather's wonderful patienoe Uy hig por-
sttent #fforis Lo render her Inbor fu-
tide, Bnd I hed “fggered" on the runs
for & mopth to meke sure of bging
home on this, the gremtest Christmas
that eves was For a wonder, 1 had
not figured in v Evervihing had
cuni¢ ool Xl gsn 1 had hoped [t
would, 1 would ged home carly ensugh
for Christmas dinner, and Iate enough
to precinde the probablilty of belng
=t oug sealp Bofore the next day.

A curling wreath of blue smoks foeat-
ing across the face of the gauTe.ar-
rested the sifish course of my thoughis
and ‘directed thetn to the boy on the
othar side of the cab, Harty Mervin
Had been on the rovad only a couple of
monthe, most of which time he had
peen fring for me "I was bright,
plecrant and willing. 1t now ocgurred
to me that T rather ked him, but that
1 kiew absolutely nothing about him.
4t wman't o Very maay years ago that
1 was u strange boy on this sune read
mysaif. And this was Christmas eve. 1
mide o protense of getting o light for
sy pipe at the gauge lamp, and leaned

soross the boller.
“Where are yol golng to spend
Chtistmes, Harry ™ 1 shouted aAbove

the moiss of the gile and the slatting
uf the curiain.

The fire glowed brightly in the howl
uf hils plpe once, twice, before he an-
swered. He loaned aguinst the holler
o his sids, =0 that I could bharely dis-
cetn hin features in the dim light, and
repties]l chewrlemsy

03, In {he board'n’ houss, [ gurss
Where else? TheyTe a-goin' to have
rpast (Orkey an’ AnbErTY Sance an
plum puddin®, I hear.”

1 moon knew his story—a stepmother
thres months after his own mothers
death, and, 1 mertally added, o redd-
Wied siepean. He had picked up &
L idpea of firing while beating his
3 here fromt Wisconsin, and hap-
at our roundhoune just

WAy

pening (b arrive
&% m man was urgently neoded, he
canxht on.
Theyre callln’ us" ke concluded,
4, giving the bell Tope & jerk, he

d down to ook up his fire
n 1 got coapled up and he stop-
the cab again, I said

I ot to have a little times ud

1t our house tomorrow, Harry, and I

ghould fike to have you come oD and
take dipner with us'

“Thank ¥ou. Akec,” bg replicd: 1

re wa= An inch of snow on the

Ta when I got my orders to “run as
an extra. Keeping out of the way of all
regular trains. But Davie. the eon-
ductor; sald ho hed p mire, light ran-

ming train, all losded  with whisk
Nitoums dnd siraw  hats I was mind
enough to hesr i, fur there were 175
miles of iron, i ry with the falling

& oid pliot wnd home.
ged the maximum of frelght
1 (twenty miles an hour) 1

artive heme by § oclock in the
merning; but it was a bad night, 1
would never be able 1o keop them going
- 4 t guit, so 1 promised myself not

te Wiek-¥ 1 ogol home by noon; o Very
liberal allowance. ,

1t wag & hard pull out of Tabor's
Junotion.” When 'the yardmaster hap:
pened tq be fecling just right he would
lei- one of the Mvitch ‘engines get in
behind & traim sl give her & shove for
half or three-guarters of & mike, But
Diakis was no crony of his, s0 we didn’t
ot i q

It- was & fearful night The gale
howied atel the soow deove horinontal-
ly ke n sand blast. The wind was on
the Areman's side, which made it pos-
whlg for me t jook out. But all 1
coid Ses was an 'mpenerrable white
soresn, mado visible In one small spot
by (e hendlight, | had been easing the
throttle whey she slipped—for I would
noed all the sand 1 had before 1 got
home—untll shs nearly stalled. That

wouldn't 44, so 1 gave hesan bare um—-l
and Jeansd out to hear the gratifying
crapeh of it under ths wheols,

Horry gripped my shoulder and
hohted:

“Mesry Christmas!”
T wishied Nim'the same and many of
‘erfi, nnd potfied 1t wis Just 12 by tha

ezl ook he hadn't sitpped slhce
1 guve ber the sand. but was pufling
nlong with susy s freédom; for we
ol up the gr yvet, I told the

Lo back on top of the

nred = phooses Was com-

. Ha went = ling, but ha

t. wihich waua the main thing. From
back of ier he BEaYe me

the

aded—a =tgmal
m in two. 1

¥ 1o protect the
v snd kepl on.

1 ook the cars 1 had to the next
widing, fogr sules sway. I had two

ling would holil

;.h:wk_ the 1wo hen
s off, em ont of the switeh,
and back the main truck with |

was Lehind the

3 ead cars in the siding. ¥ had the
hrnkeman cut 1} twn off, and I
il n out on the main track

1 ran shead until

m

of
> back-up In the

teeih of Lthe Liizx 1 couldn't see a

thing. and naver kneow where I was [
Aldn't dure g0 Mst for [ expectad every
minote to it the teain, and I conidn’t

{foroe myself 40 go slow enough 10 stop
withiirt punching = whit in oW fewspa-
; Snow and coal dust swirled up an-

the foot of the curtnin, blinding us,
might havo been an e
craam ffeézer for all of s «ffect on the

teonpernture, I tried 1o invent a sult-
ble rewmrd for the vardmoster at To-
a Tor not giving me a shove, only io
ember that mgineers seldom have 8
chance o get sjuare.

The crew had tled a red lnmp L0 the
hrake rod of the Pead c¢ar’ and gone
Tsiick to the raboose. Long bLefors I
ot back the Inmp was traneformod into
a mingdeture leeberg, but I QidAn't hap-
pan to hit hard enough to smash uny-
Yhing. We found the dmwhead of the
‘other oar hangng to this one by the
Yink and pin. We got it up in the ten-
der after n While, and couolel Il 1
oalied the flag. and Davis, nearly fro-
zen, climbed aboard. Hespid (here was
e fdag ont, the tail Hgits beng 'in
Flaln sight from the yard, wnd he com-
Anenced to criticise my solutioti of the
recept difficulty, saying 1 should Lave
backad the whole train down Into the
yard and demanded the services of o
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| Into ita place in the car and we. got

| tway from the  siding. we had been
I-fm.rr hours coming o Jttde ovar four
miles, & magnificent nnlng, truly.

“Our turkey'i be cold, Alee,” Harry
remurked, Jokingiy, after we had stari-
ed ugain, ! i

“Frome,? 1 replied, stowly. 1

T couln’t ‘gét them golig over twelve
miles an hour, and - from that we ran
down (o about the spesd of a slop
wilk. She didm't slewm very Tresly,
| which was to be expected. The woather
[would have chilled a boller jacketed
| with a foot of asbestop She kept call-
| ing for more water, so' 1 was nol sur-
| prised when, while olling, L dlscovered
her flues o be léaking badly. After
that 1 npever passsd n water plug. and
the plump vision of my Christmas tar-
1 key faded In Inverse geometrical matio
| o ‘my progress.
| Daylichc showed us & whits Christ-
| mas with n vengeance. The storm Rﬁ:
(a1l raging with undiminished fury, thi
(mand-like snow. continuing, s endless
| horisontal drives

¥
| Seventeen would Be due in half an | blower, inhaling smoke and mlphumusl

hour. There wasn't time to get o the
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Harry covered the fire with fina

codl and snow, and put on the blower
to carry off the smolke and . 1 threw
the coal boards In on the banked firs,
and erawled in with my plugs 'Y
hammer,
1 had forgotten that it was hot any-
whers, but the expe I went
through In that hot fire hox, perched
nver a minlature voleano, surrounded

:

balling water, and, in spite of the
fumes would have besn invaluable to

sausnze and

cake=s, and felt fit for the deed of our
lives. Dear, motherly Mm. Belknap
would have lowdad us with provisions,
but I decline? everything but & plece
of bolled salt porik, o'foaf of bread nod
o packnge of colfee and sugar.
1 bad twice—a little sharply

[T
the last time—to Harry, who was bid-
ding Susie good-bye In the kitchen. 1

“HEY, DAVIS!"

I déscided to back over, and let her pass,
My flag—the head brakeman—had gone
harck to the caboose: o trip over the top
of that trmin that 1 would not have
tuken for s controlling Interest in the
road. [ commenced whistling for the
=witch as soon as | gol to It Tén min-
utes after No. 17 was doe Davis emerg-
«d from the whirling snow,. seeking in,
formation. His facultles seemod to have
become benumimed: 1 had to go into all
the detalls bLefore be could understand
that 1 wanted to carry the brakeman
out ahend to protect us when crossed
over,

1 carrled the man out halfl o mile,
gave him = bucket of fire and told him
to burn fepce ralls or anvthing he could
get hold of to keep hims2if warm, but
undsr no clreumetances desert his post
until called in.

After u lot more whistling, fuming
and fussing. T got the train backed
over, we closed the cab tight, and ate
our lunches. While gnawing at the
Kiln-dried boarding house sandwiches
and langhing at Harry's nonsense about
“white or durk meat,™ 17T came puffing
along, almost nolsclessiv, like a polar
bear, towing & string of leebergs.

I hgd lost neurly a gauge of water
through the Jeaky fiues while laying
there.. & br lek inspection sh |
Jess thnn wix; fnches in the tank, and
the nearest water plug was five miles
awny, Asaln T worked the whistle cord.
After awhile Davis came ahead. He

caboose ockeds rould furnish, and was
a perambolnting mountain of snow and
He dus faad, at last; ns mad as I

“Gosh aiffiighty!” he roared, so loud

that I hesrd hlm above the noise of the
gale; “conlin’t the fireman get down
an’ openthe switeh ‘thout callin’ & man
all the way up Qom the hind &nd?
Mebbe you think it's fun to waller
‘round in thiy snow."
y 1 ol Wim to cut the ehgine off and
hold éversthing on the sastbound track
till Lgot back from Selden water plug.
An we pulled “over the switch Huorry
shoutsls .

“Mey, Davis!™ -

Davis“looked up, sguinting comieally
into theé geeth of the mlonn. Harry
thren hint-n kiss and yelled: “Turkey™

The conductor's eply ‘was inaudible,
but we know what it war—the most
common expression in maitrond use,

When wa gol back from the water
plug 21 (the mail) wes walting We fol-
lowed her, getiing good wheeling until
Ehe got po far dhesd thal the snow
drifted in bebind ber agaln. We loaded
the tender at Bolton cosl platform, pil-

ing big lumps that eonldn't Hlow away
on top. My waich dropged” out of my
| pocket onte the shovel. T threw it into
the tender and Harry tossed n heavy

P an top of it After we had found
nd stepped bick on the engine he
looking ot the clook:

ndkad,

{  “ls that all “tis, WE"

| Tlooked at my watch, 11:537, We had

ieft the curtaln up while conling and

| the- etpine: clovk, less than two, feet
| abo¥e the boller, had froxem up and
stoppid,

Iruring the, mext hour we noarly

wialled |n Bigdrifts 1wice. This set. me

thinking about train 19; ahs must be

arly due. 1 looked at my. watch, 11237,

hadn't tumed o whesl sines that

| fump of ccal*hit it and now I had no
ofi the engine

time

[ Seciug me lnoking at my watch, Har-
ry neked me If It was broken. T told him
| it was, “That's yorhing," ‘said he, “po’s
| the record.” 1 tried to Frin, but fust
j thien she plumped Into'a et it the faot
|u.' w slight grade, that was fillad twenty
foet desp with the beautital. 1 bad go
longer any need 10 warry about follows-
| Ing trajoe. 1 was anchieed goodl and
solid. T hnd a full tank of coml: wo
wouldn't (reeze, and thére sas water
enough for a long slege—only for those
leaky fluse, 2.

Enginears, when' snowbound, munt
keap thelr engines alive, that  trains
may proceed inmediately  the ond is
optned, others ise expensive delays will
occar from thawing out, watsring and
firing up dead wnzines b most
venient places. My great probjem wos,
how to get water Info thHe Doller. The
pumpe worked only when: the encine
ran. I gave her steam. this wheels
would alio on the rails and tern, 1
onuld pump that way, BEhe'might have
hesny a eolld, ddintless casting, for all
the effect of the stegm had on her,

Somethibg had to be done and guniok-
iy, for the water was out of her
every minuie and 1 b two

= hen 1 stoppéal.  We got
i spare scoop shovel and sunk a shaft
throvgh the snow on the lee side of
hee, Then . cleared !

pushier.  Thers may be a tfmio for all
things, ‘but that didn't seem o me lan
to Lacthe time o Hstan (o switeh- |

-umylmlm&ma aahf shnt him and
the e they got_the

was mufléd dp in all the old mgs th»l

next siding ahead of her, but there was 'T‘mnle when seeking local color, I drm'-[ thought I heard a suspicious smack,
i croms-over switch a mile ahead, where | the dry plugs tightly; they absorbed | but I won't swear to that: still, these

molsture and swelled until they wera-]
| the tightest flues In her. "Twas 4 good |
Job, and well done. The perspiration
| congealed on my face the instant 1
stuck It out the flre box door, and be-
fore my feet were out. there wors icieles |
ou my whiskers, |

It was geétting late in the afternpomn; |
and T was never so hungry In my lUfs
before. Harry saked me If there wan |
“any cold tapioco puddin® In the cup-
board?" 1 told him thére must be grub
In the cabooss, or some of them would
have come ahead long ago to se¢ [f wao
had any. He volunteered to go back. |
It wa= & risky job, climbing over the |

tops of those earn in that weather i
:@l_mm R S ndmi; e a |
gEoner.” with nobody near to [Belp, ami|

a temperature that meant almost ine|
stant death to the partinlly disabled. |
1 sat and dozed, miserabiy, in the cor-
ner of the cab. Ag I repeatediy Insti
consclousness, my feet would slip nl'l.'[
the boiler bott, the heel of the left,
cuming down with a painful bang upon !
the instep 'of the right. This ccctrred
at stated Intervals, Nke pile driving
Tiring of the monotony. 1 sought to
change my position, and became aware
of an anlmated snowball, vainly striv-
ing to enter the gangway. 1 pulled him
aboard. and when sufficléntly thawed,
he reported the caboose deserted, and !
not & trace of anything edible In it
He had geen nothing of train 19, and he
mald that all the engines on the road,
coupled together, would not bz able

to ecallide with our hind enid.
Is merry Christmas to which I had

0 long lookedl forward, was about over.
It soon beoame dark. We shoveled coal
against the curtain to keen the cold
air out, caulked sur window sash with
waste, I pumped her full agsin, and
we shivered and dozed and starved
through the longest night 1 ever knew.

The reappearance of the cad win-
dows notified me of the approaching
dawn. What a dismal sight! Our usu-
ally neat cab. was thickiy begrimed
with conl dum. Every bolthead and bit
of iron in the cab itself, us well as the
windows, were disgulsed by the del-
cate tracery of that master silver-
#mith, Jack Frost. To the artistic sense
of the well-fad and comfartably elad,
it woulld have been beautiful; to my
dulled mind, 1t was emblematic only
af the biting cold that raged without
Harry, tled In a hard knot, was snoring
soundly in Ws corner. T had him spread
the fire, and T pumped her full agaln.

We must have food at any rost. 1
knew of but ane house in that locality—
an ordinary story-and-a-half farm-
house on a eéroes road, about ha!f o
mile from where we lay. It was [avisl-
bie through the storm, but we knew jte
approximate direction. We left every-
thing in the best order posaible. and
started; the wind at our backs, Harry
in the lead. .
{ 1 shall never forget that trip, floun-
dering almiessly through the drifes liks |
& patr of blind mice, if T live to be 100, |
Three minutes ufter leaving the a_m:;lne|
we conld not have found our way bock |
to it. no matter whitl the necessily.
Harry, being younger and lighter than
L I had all 1T could de to keep him In
sizht. We fell into an abandened well, |
Fortunatsly, It was already nearly full |
of anow: &, barring a few brulses. wo
received no Infuries. We would smrw.d;"
bave ‘died here, for the well was
smoothly Hned with brick, and we wers |
too desp In it to get out. had not the
| overhanging crest of the drift fallen
from tophaaviness, burying us, nt the
smo time that-It ralsed our level suf-
fickmtly to enable us to crawl gut.

Shosrtly after this, that Providence
which o often Intérvenes on behalf of
the helplese, Jed us stumbiing and half
frozen to the back door of the house.

Farmer Bolknap had essayed a irip
to the barn to look after his stock, and
his pood jady had lain down for har
rogular after dinner nap, leavitg the
clearing up to her buxom daughter,
Busie. The old lndy had just dozed
off on the sitting room lounge. when.
like Inearnate snirita of (he stsrm, we
two derelicts foll into the entry. The
lnst of oor streneth left us there, und
It was merely two heaps of rags, lce
and snow that confrotied the fright-
fnad women when (hey oneped the
inner door, . Busle was the firet to jden-
tify us as human beings. and together
they dragged us Inadde.

The next thing T saw was brown.eyed
%ﬂlll} bustlinge about the table. where

red.headed fellows—hang him, he came
away and forgot his coffes!

Mr. Belknap told Gs a beiter road
than the way we onme, 2o we got back
without mueh trouble. ‘The ecurtain
had caught fire from the furnace door
and broken every pane pf ginss in the
cab, renderipg it uninhablitable The
clock had thawed gut, run seven min-
utes and frogen up aguin. Bot there
wus both fire and water in her, 20 1
didn't much cire I pumped her fuil

-| they tmake familiar
mark= on feres

again, and, though the wenther wis
moderating rapidiy, o the eab was un-
tepable we adjourned to the ¥now hole |
under her. " We munthed our pork and
break In comfort down -theres, Harry
cailing out that he had found the wish-

ML,

The storm was about over; T had |
kept my engine alive my stomuch was |
comfortably flled and my mind was
casy. 1 1t my pipe and was desing ul!|
to the endiess hum of Hurry's eulogies
it Susie Balknap, when 1T was rudaly
recalled to rallrowd realities by the
volcg of Davis, shouting. The snow
plow, with a gang  of  shovelers, was
Balf way through the cutr, and: Davis,

chockful of business, was calling to me

1o mel ready. g

“Where the deuce ave you been ail
summer? ' 1 asked petulantly. Por he
had all the appearance 0f . man who
haid been comfortabiy housed and fed, |
was shaved, even,

“Over here to the bouse” he nnswer- |

L chetrily., “Where was you?"

“What house? |

“Way, my mother-in-law's, just back
of them tress.”

“Well, It's & wondsr you wonidn't
ask ua over; how'd you ‘spose we was |
agoin’ to stan’ 117

“I expected you over every minute;
an' when ye didn't come, 1 thought |
mebbe you'd ruther stuy by the engine.
One o' the boys was Over here ylster-
doy to mee if ye wanted anything, an'
he said there warn't nobody here.
Where'd ye go?

“Down to Belknap's.”

“Belknap's? Goah! Wha'd ye go away
down there. fur? Why, IUs four times |
ug fur as ‘tis up to mother's" |

O, Im it? Well, I'm mighty glad 1've
found that out, anvwoy.”

They dug us oul, and 1 slammed It to
old 15 for dear life. 1 knew passenger
train 19 was somewhere behind me, und
1 wantod to g=t by the only switch
there was between me and home with-
vut sidalracking for her: I got by It
all right, nnd while bucking a Hitle pile
of snow that had fallen on the track
since the plow paseed, she came up and
coupled to our cabhonge.

We went in the rest of the way fiy-
ing. The sun came out and made a
falryland of the heavily snow-covered
inndecape, and tempered the fromty air
that came through the broken win-
dows, It was thirty hours after Christ-
s dintr Ume when we stepped off
hor at the ash track, but ! told Harry
to oome on 2o to the house and we'd
plek the bones, answay.

When we turned the corner there was
the bousedd It up, and o5 we stamped
the snow off our feat !n the fntsv, the
dinlag room door flaw open, and mmother
and Katle—who had beeome as thick as
thieves—and  Jttle Bob, shouted a
chorea of “Merry (ristmases” at ok,

The table, whose snowy lhen ohu-
tragted sadly with our begrimed over-
clothes, was Fullu‘. out full ength In
the midlleof the Noor. In its center,
his drumsticks held definntly ajoft, lay
the great brown turker, with not a
brack in hia glorssy skin. He was sup-
ported on onp mde By a massive dome
of mighed potutoes. whosa gonerous
expanze was motils) here and there by
Mttle S=hs of dellcious golden butter
Delcate, feathery fronds of  celery
ncdded jovially to the tn’t;hu digh of
eranberry sates, while deflcious odors
of coffes and plum pudding were waft-
;d‘ ‘-thh_wu:h the copen doar fram the

froen.

Wikat a sight for tred and hungry
A et

“We walts ar ye, pial! we walted
for ye!" shotited boletéroun Bob; and
50 they had, Katle had worn a path

through the snow th the @vitoh tawer,
s o i

timed our arrival

(Copyright by the & S McClure Co..
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It #s & populaf motion thal tramps
bave a mysterious sign luogunge W

It Is thoughi, for instance,
*
chalk amd pencil
and horse Dlocka, in-
dicating to the brotherhood such things
zs whether a cerisio house ls * B
or cut, where a feroclous dog ks
at what thme the poifce arc least likely |
or meet Mkely to put In an appenir-
ance, how late in ihe murning a barn
can be oceupled before the farmer will
be up and about and where a con-
venlent chicken comp is looated.
Elaborate accournia bave beam writtean
in newspapers abgut the amount of in-
formution they xive to one another in

this way, and many believe
thot tramps rely on 4 sign janguage
in their begging.

It i= well o smte ot the outset that
thi= s a false eption of their
methods. They all have jargons and

lingoes. of their own choosing and

gy B g e i et

when among ven -
. nnd maries

ported purshing signs which
are supposed: verbal
speach are a fabrication wo far as the
majority of roadsiers are

Among the “Blanket Stiffs,” Iin the
far west, ahd among the “Bindie Man”
“Mush 1 kerw,” -of

the middie west, the cast and Canada,
there exims o crufe system of mark-
ing “good” housss, but theme vagrants
do not belong to the mank and flie of
the tramp army, and ane compara-
tively few In nu ]

IL js furthermore to be sald thut the
marking referred to I occasional
Probably one of

irmagined that tramps use hi

in thelr profession ls that when char-

ity s shown to ope of them the mives

s frequently plagued with = visitation
of beggars.

from &

This phenomenon however, is easily
explained without recourse to the sign
langunge theory. Outside of nearly
all towns of 10,000 Inhabitants and more
the trumps huve little campa or “Tang
outs,” where they make thelr hend-
quariern while working the community.
Naturslly they compare noles at meal
time. and If cie beggur ham disooversd
what he conpiders 4 generous house, he
telis his pals about It so that they may
aive get the benefit of s hospitaby.
The finder of the house can not vt
1t himeelf again until Hilo fece has been
fargotten, at any rate he seldom does
visit it more than onoe during a
week's =tay ln the town, but his com-
panions can, %o he telle them where it
le pnd what kind of n story they mus=e

tell
Tramp Theoriea of Begging.

Alhough te hoboes do not  make
use of the markes and signe with which
the popular fancy hes credited ‘them,
they have a number of [rtevesting
theories about WwgEEing amnl a largs
variety of clever ruses to deselve prople
and It is well for the publle to keep
s up-to-dats in regard to these mat-
ters aw (hey Keep In regard to the pab-
lic's spmpathien. Not all tramps are
either clever or suceésful, the “road™ |
I# truveled by 0 great many more @ma- |
teurs than professtonals, but it Is the |
ecarnest endenvar of all st least to make |
& living, and there are whe
make sorething beside T

Roughly estimmted tHers. sre from |
80,000 1p TAMO tramps “iln The Umnitel
may be clnmmed as “fArst class" Tramps.
Theen §s o second and a 2ol and
even a fourth. but it is the "A Ne, 1
men,"” As they call themselves, who are
the mcat interesting.

The malin-distinction betwesn these
tramps and the léss slcosssful mem-
bers of the craft (s that they . Wave |
compictely conquersd the amateurs
spuramistimess about begring. Jo seeins |
comparatively easy W go to u  back |
door and ssk for something to eat,
nnd the mere wording of the réquost
is ensy, all too ea=y, but the hard
part of the trapsaction i= Lo 'Bcrew up
courage enotgh to open the front gale,
The beginner In tramp life goes to &
doxen front gates before he can brice
himself for the Interview at the back
door, and thive are men 0 whom &
vagrant lfe ls attractive who never
overcome the “tenderfoot's’” bashfal- |
fe=s 1

It wa= once my it to have a rather
successful professional burglar for o
companion on a ahort tramp trip in
the middle’ west. We had come Lo~
gether In the haphazard way that all
tramp acqualintanceships are formed,
We met at o rallroad watering tank.
The man’s shjourn in trampdom, how-
ever, ‘was aply temporary; It was o
good hiding piace untll the detectives
should give up the hunt for him. He
had “planted” hls money elsewhere,
and meanwhile Bk had to take his
chanees with the * ‘bogs."

He was nota man who would ordis
narily Arouss mush pity, but a tramp
vould not have helped haying syms
pathy for him at mesl time. AL every
irterview he had at back he was
seized with the “tenderfoot's’™ hashful-
news, and during the ter days thet vur
vompanionsbip lasied he got butg one
“square meal.” His profession of rob-
ber =ave him no assigtance.

“1 van steal,” he sald, “go into bousss
at nigkt, and take my chapess in ol
shootin’ scrape, but Pil be d——if I}
can  beg. “Tain’t ke swipln’, When |
ye swipe ¥e don’t ask _no S questions |
an’ yve don't mbhswer bane, Ing this
businies y& got (o cough up yer whole
saul jus' 10 get & Jump, (hand-out), .'d

rather wwipe.” H
This was the testimony of practically
a1l beginners in the b s ‘bunk 3

i
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den all night in a box car in the hope
of reac New York by morning.
but the frelght bhad been delayed ob
account of n wreck and we were
hungry when we reached the town
question that we simply had to get off
and look for something to eat. It was
not a place, ns we waill knew, wharo
triunps were welcoms, but the train
would not stop :fun 4t o town of any
size untll long after breakfast and wo
decided to take our chances.

We bad an hour at our dispossl until
the next “freight” wias due. The great
question was, what story we should
tell, and we both rummaged through
our collections to find a good one. Fln-
ally, after ench of us had suggesied a
number of different stories and had
refused them In turn, on the groumd
that they were toa old for such s "hos-
tie” place, suggested that wo
try “the deel ‘n" dum' gmg'" There

phics | AT2 Eeveral “gags’™ of this description,

and I asked him which one he mesnt.

“Let's work it this way,” he sald
and he began to Improvise. “1'm’ your
deef ‘n’ dum’ brother, see? An' we're

on our way to New York, where I'm
going to get & job. I'm a cierk, and
you're sesin’ me down to the city sos't
nothin’ll happen to me. Our mpney’s
glven-out an® we've simply got o ask
fer assistance. We're ter'bly hungry,
an’ ¥ou wunt to know If the ady o' the
housa'll he good enough to help yer
brothér along, Bee?™
It Worked Too 'Well.

I “saw" all right enough, and ac-
cepted the proposition, but the odds
seemed agninst us because the town
was one of the most unfriendly plong
the llne. We picked out a house near
the truck. As A rulé such hooses have
been out,” but we reasoned
that if our story would go at ail It
would go there, and besldes the house
was conventent for catching the next
freight train. "

A8 we approached the back ddor I
was careful to talk to Red on my
fingers, thinking that svmebody might
be watching us. A motherly old lady
answered our knocke 1 told her Red's
story In my best manner, filing it out
with convincing detaile. Bhe heard me
out and then serntinized Red In the
way that we all look dt éreaturss wha
are pecullar or abpormal. Then she
smiléd and Invited ps into the dinlng
room, where the rest of the family ware
nt breakfast. It turned out to beé a
Froe Methodist clergyman’s housshyld.
We were given places at the table, and
ate ax rapidly ns we could, or, rather,
Req did, 1 was continually belng in-

terrupted by the family asking me
fuest ons zbout my unforturgte
broter.” 9

“Wap he born that way?* they asied
In Bushied volces. “How did ke leurn
to wrife?” “Can he ever gt well?" and
other |ike querfes which I had to an-
swer g turn. . By the time | had fin-
iahad my ‘meal. however., 1 saw by o

| elock on the wall that we had still Af-|

teen. minutes to catch our traln, and
gave Red a nudge under the table as a
hint that we augght to be going, Wa
were ahout to gt up and thank our
hostass for her kindness when the man
of the house. the clergyman, suggestod
that we stay to family proyers.

“Glad to have you,” he sald, “if you
can rémaln. You may get good out of
it I told him frankly that we wantsd
to catch o teain and bad only a few
minittes to epare, but he assured me
that he would not be leng and asked

jme to explain the situation to Hed. I|
did so with my fMogers and 1 explained

te the parson that Red's wiggling of
his meant that he would be delighted
to stay, but a wink of his jeft eye,
meant for me alone, sald  piainly
enuygh to “let the prayers go.™

We stood committed, bowever, and
there was nothing to do but join the
family_ in the sitting room where I
was given s Hible to read two verses
one for Red and one for myeelf, Thin
part of the progress finished, the parson
began to pray. -All went welf until
he cume to that part of Ne praver
where he referred o the “unforttimite
brother in our midst,” and asked that
Red's speech and hearing be restored,
and we were hoth ashamed,

Just - then Red heard the whisgle of
our freight. He forgot everything ali
that I had said and all that he had
trimd to sct out. and with 2 wild whoop
he sprang for the door, shoutlhg back
to me as he went out:

“Hustie, Clgarette,
tler.* P

There wns nothing to do but follow
after him as fast as my' legs would
carry me and 1 did so In my livellest
mamner. L have never been in the
town sliee this experionce, and jt Is
to bo hoped that the. parson’s family
huve forgiven and forgotien both Fled

there's our rat-

and me. JOSIAH FEYNT.
Crown Bridge Wark a Speciaity,

at the start thieving ssems 1o them &
much easier task. AW the weeks and
months pasa by, however, they become
hardened, and dipeover  that thelr
“perve” peeds only to be dateloppd to
ne=ert (teelf, and the time cames when
nothing is =0 vaiusble that they do
not feel justified |n asking for i¢. They
then definitely identity themeelves wilh
the profersion and bulld up reputalions
ns “first-class"™ tramps,
him how this nputation can besg be ac-
hiw this reputation oan best bs ac-
quired. One man, for example, finds
that he docs best with o “graft™ pe-
coliariy his pan, and another discovers
that it ls only at & ceriaf time of the
year, or In g pagticular pant of the
enumry that he comes out winner, The
tramp has o experiment in ail kinds
uf ways e he understapds Himeelf or
his public, and he makes mistakes even
after an apprepticership extending over ‘
i

years of time
How “Gaga"” Are Invented. 1

In every couniry where he llvu.|
however, there (5 a common fund of
experience and fact by which ne régu- |
Intes his copduct in the majority of
¥
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THE LATEST
“WRINKLE” IN
'RAILROADING

iis the buffet-smoking-library car.

& Burlington has seven such cars.

onderfully comfortable they are.
They have easy chairs, sofas, writ-
ing desks, card tables, a well stocked
| buster, the illustrated weeklies, the
| popular menthlies—all the conven-
|jences and comiorts of a well-ap-
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General Agent, Balt Lake City.
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